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THE NOVELIST. 
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For the Weexty Macazine. 
tlanto & Bucinya, 
Cuarrer Il. 
Orcanno returned to his father’s house ; 
but to him returned not that passive happt- 
nese, which he was wont to experience io run- 





ning over in his mind the events which oc- 
curred on similar walks. He wa. wrapt up 
with the thoughts of the fair one whose en- 
gaging deportment and appearance had, 
alihough he seemed insensible of it, made a 
deep imprint upon his heart, and which the 
flood of his whole routine of proffered amuse- 
ments was incapable of washing from his 
mind. 

He sat down to his studies—but “Lucinda” 
He 
seemed not quite so anxious for the company 
intimate 
acquaintance, but seemed rather to court 
seemed 


was the ketch word for every page. 


oi those who were his most 


eolitude—and although cheerful, 


“more than had been usual to be absorbed in 


thought. The change in him did not pass 
Yt 


ed by the family, although no queries 


rPnNOLEe 


were made to ascertain the cause—it was 
remarked, however, that Orlando was not 
the same convivial being that used to be the 
vest of the family circle. 

before 
Orlemlo rose before the sun; and as other 


walks seemed 


Searcely a week had elapsed 
now bereft of thetr beauties, 
he bent his willing feet in the direction of 
the village cottage. He was not so much 
engaged by the beauties of nature around 
him, as employed by thoughts of his former 
happy walk, and excited by hopes that he 
should again meet with the fair one, on 
whom his thenghts were constantly employ- 
ed, With such hopes and wishes he ap- 
proached the vicinity of the village cottage. 

Lucinda had attended to her dairy duties, 
and had placed upon her head her gipsy 
flat, to take a run abroad to snuff the health 
wafled on the morning zephyrs—when 
Orlando’s eves perceived ber at some dis- 
tance from her father’s dwelling, arrayed in 
her simple attire—which served but to set 
off her beauty tothe greater advantage ; of 


a truth, thought he, “ Loveliness 








Needs not the foreign aid of ornament; 
But is when unadorned, edorned the most,” 


They approached toward each other-—- 


“Grace was in her stefi, Heaven in her eye, 
In every gesture dignity and love.” 


Orlando saluted her with the compliments 
of the morning, and asked her forgiveness 





of his impertinence in asking the pleasure of 


accompanyieg her in her waik. She repli- 
ed that it would be very agreeable to her 
to have the pleasure of his company through 
the lonesome road: and with joy sparkling 
in his eves he again found himself in social 
converse with his lovely Lucinda. She at- 
tended to his relations with attention, and 
seemed engaged in every incident——and his 
inquiries were answered and topics treated 
by her, in a rustic style, but with a simplicity 
and ingenuousness which is uncommon to be 
met with from one in her humble situation. 
They had made a long walk, and were 
now slowly returning toward ber dweiling. 
when Lucinda took the ring from her finge: 
which Orlando gave her at their fermer in- 
terview, and asked him to accepi it again.—— 
Orlando begged her to let it remato upon 
her hand, to be for the remem }rance of one 
who wished to be considered her admirer. 


“2 99 
it, 


‘| cannot keep said she, “and it is for 
the very reason you would have me do it, 
that my father has told me to put it from 
my sight.” 

Indeed, Lueinda, said Orlando, somewhat 
surprised, why did your father make an ex- 
pression of that kind, and wish to banish me 
from your remembrance ? 

‘He asked me,” said she, “how I came 
by it--l told him of your visit to our cottage, 
and of your presenting itto me. Q, said my 
father, banish it from your sight, and with it 
all thoughts of the town gentleman——beware 
of the company of such—-recollect that you 
are but the daughter of a country farmer.” 

After saying which, Lucinda gave the ring 
info his hand, but visibly showing that it was 
more through the wish of her parent that 
she done it—-than through any fear of dan- 
ger from retaining it. 

Orlando replaced the ring upon his finger: 
although more dearly than ever valued be- 
cause it had a short time graced Lucinda’s 


hand, yet the thoughts that her father should 


suspect him of other than pure motives to- | : " : 
‘ty; in short, a stranger to the only object of _ 


ward bis daughter, struck like a dagger to | 


| from sordid avarice. 
| Miser must be a stranger to noble and refined 





aD 
his breast. What, my dear Lacinda, said he, 
is it possible that this smalk present has in- 
troduced me to thy father’s displeasure ? 

My father, she replied, tells me to beware 
of the company of those who dwell in yon- 
der town, where vice and infamy bave 
abundant votaries—and where those of high 
birth are continually laying snares to allure 
and beguile the innocent and unsuspecting. 
O° The sequel hereafter. 











THE WIORALIST. 


For the Weexity Macazine. 


The Pursuit of Hafifiiness. 


A busy multitude is every where presented 
to ovr view. Although pursuing different 
courses, yet all are seeking happiness, and are 
viomising themselves. More enjoyment in 
sumetbing they have it obtained than their 
present possessions ere capable of affording 
‘hem. When we reflect that in a hai! cen- 
tury amejority of those who now are so 
susy will sleep in thei: graves, and (bat their 
prospects of ambition, thei dreams oi: wealth 
nd pleasure, together with their love and 
matice. will be berred with them, we ure as- 
r Onished tu see such means resorted tu, io 
acquire wealth aod distinction—such effurts 
made to satiate malice. ; 

ur astonishment is increased at the re 
fection that these passions “ grow with our 
growth’? \\ 6 frequentiy see the aged totters 
ing on the brink of thé grave, and possessed 
of a competency, racking their invention and 
eagerly grasping each opportunity of gaining 
tbat wealth which they can never enjoy. The 
soul of man stoops below its native dignity 
while dwelling in such a tenement of clay, 
and In the super-abundance of its affection for 
the grovelling pleasures of earth, forgets those 
joys of which it was designed to taste —The 
man of contemplation and reflection views with 
pity rather than envy, these successful exer- 
tions to acquire wealth. Asa means of sub- 
sistence, be seeks a competency: & ina hum- 
ble retreat from the beauty of the world, free 
from want and an insatiable desire of gain, be 
enjoys time as it passes: There is nothing 
gloomy in the reflection that he must scon 
sleep upon the lap of carth and mvke up the 
congregation of the dead: He has no wild 
schemes of ambition to accomplish, ne deadly 














malice to satisfy, no plans for growing rich 
to mature: What if his coffers do not dis- 
close the glitering gol? His soul is fiee 
The aged and sordid 


enjoyment, a stranger to peace and tranquili 


his pursuit, happiness, 2 A 


. 
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MAGAZINE, 


PORTSMOUTH, AUGUST 12, 1824. 
New-Pork. 
“The King of France, with forty thousand men, 


“Marched ur a hill—and then marched DOWN 
again,” 








The extraordinary session of the Legisla- 
ture of New-York, called by the Governor 
for the purpose of revising the Electoral 
law so as to allow the Electors of President | 
to be chosen by the people, was adjourned 
last Friday, after a session of 5 days, without 
effecting any change inthe law. The meet- 
ing was considered unconstitutional——and the 
second day of the session the Senate movec 


“that the Governor be censured for calling 


the meeting; and that they adjourn without 
debate.” The first part of the resolutior 
was not carriéd-—buiethe vote to adjourn 
passed, 27 to 4, "Th@usands of visitors were 
present in Albany during the session, and the 
Jodgings so taken up that some had to travel 
a number of miles to find a place tosleep in. 












General Ba Panette. 


“Jt is at length reduced to acertainty, that 
the Gen. was to have taken passage from 
France for the United States, sometime in 
the past month.” is 

Thus it appears the important point is at 
length settled, and that we may be blessed 
with a view ef the venerable patriot before 
another month bas elapsed. We hope he will 
be able to bear the honors which the Ameri- 
cans seem eager to heap upon him. Before 
he leaves his country, it appears that they 
have crowned him with an American chapeau: 
and probably by the time of his arrival, a 
cap-a-pie suit of Aomesfun will be prepared 
for him to visit the Yankees in.--T his would 
be well, and we should consider it as ex- 
pressing no small degree of love to our coun- 
try, for him to feel a pride in being thus de- 
corated. But rare is the instance (except 
perhaps among those who are immediately 
engaged in the manufacture of cloth) that 
we can find an .4merican who possesses love 
of country enough to wear a suit of domestic 
fabric, who can obtain one of foreign, which 
is of like quality and value. Our manufac- 
turers only want encouragement to make 





their goods cheaper than the imported—-to 
effect this, may every man who places a coat 
of foreign fabric on bis back, feel as dignified 
as though it were indeed a dive merino. 

But we wander from our subject ;—We 


wish Gen. La Fayette aspeedy passage ; and, 
hope that he may live many years yet to’ 


bless our grateful country for the kind recep- 
tion it is about to give him. 


Emily Crriaee. 


While we are bestowing our feelings of 
gratitude to diving Patricts, the dead should 
surely not be forgotten—The follow- 
ing extract from a new publication by Jucge 
James, which work is highly spoken of, shows 


‘that we are not indebted altogether to our 


forefathers for the biessed results of the 


Vhe following lines are copied from the 


Baltimore Patriot ; they may be considered as 
expressing the sentiments of the American 
people. 
the writer supposes to be now on his passage 
for this country. 


“ Bx calm, ye winds ; ye clouds, thou sky, 
Each in your sphere, bear gentle sway 3 
Ocean forget thy mountains high, 

Ana gently let thy billows play ; 

For lo! ye winds, thou ocean lo! 
Committed to your fond embrace, 

Great LA FAYETTE—the tyrants foe, 
The champion of the human race. 


But if it be the high behest 
f him who holds you in his hand, 
That ocean rear iis foamy crest, 
And whiriwinds cast him on the strand 
©! doit gently; spare,O! spare 
His aged timbs from rock and billow 5 
Some coral grotto seek, and there 
Lay him on Sea-Nymph’s softest pillow, 


Fathers and mothers, sons and daughters, 
Each with @ laurel wreath and flowers, 
Watch on the shore, and from the waters 
lead freedom’s champion to thy bowers 
For lo! he comes, old men, to you 

A brother in the field of plory ; 

nce more those scenes of youth to view, 
\When freedom dates its birth and story. 


With grateful hearts beneath the tree, 

W hose branches fruit most luscious bear, 
With cordial hands and hearts most free, 
Lead LA FAYETTE to banquet there— 
Where oft in youth he met the foe ; 

Where freedom’s cause was first descanted ; 
Where first the world was taught to know, 
Chat freedom’s seed was found and planted. 


Arise! Columbia’s sons, and lay 

Each portal wide, each bosom bare ; 

Give ell the warm affections play, 

That LA FAYETTE may banquet there ; 
W here each lone exile from the shire, 

Of thrones and chains, and prospects dreary, 
Finds friends and home, to weep no more, 
But bask in freedom’s sunshine cheerly. 


{.et all your spanglec banners wave ; 
Their eagles, stars and stripes display, 
O’er him the great, the patriot brave, 

W ho fought for them in bloody fray ! 

From north to south, the news proclaim, 
From east to west, from shore to shore, 
With guns and bells and trumps of fame— 
Columbia hath her friend once more.” 


It is addressed to the General, who’ 








Revolution—but that female fiatriots were 
found whe would risk their lives for the good 
of their country. 


“4t the time Gen.Greene retreated before 
Lord Rawdon from Ninety-Six, when be bad 
passed Broad river he was very desirous to 
send an order to Gen. Sumter who was on 
the Wateree, to join him, thet they might 
attack Rawdon, who had now divided his 
force. But the General could fad »o man in 
that parf of the State who was bold enough 
to undertake so dangerous « mission. The 
country to be passed through for many miles 
was full of blood-thirsty torres, who on every 
occasion that offered imbrued their hands in 
the blood ef the whigs. At length Emmy 
Gricer presented herself to Gen. Greene, 
and proposed to act as bis messenger ; and 
the General both surprised and delighted, 
closed with ber proposal. He accordingly 
wrote a letter and delivered it, and at the 
same time communicated the contents of it 
verbally, to be told to Sumter in case of ac- 
cidenis. Emily was young, but as to her 
person or adventures on the way, we have 
no furiher information except that she was 
mounted on horseback upon a side saddle, 
and on the second day of her journey she 
was intercepted by Lord Rawdon’s scouts.-~ 
Coming from the direction of Greene’s ar- 
my, and not being able to tell an untruth 
without blushing, Emily was sespected and 
contined to a room; as the officer in command 
had the modesty not to search her at the 
time, be sent for an old tory matrou as more 
fitting for that purpose. Emily was not 
wanting in expedient, and as soon as the door 
was closed and the busile a little subsided, 
she ate uft the letter piece by piece. After 
a while the matron arrived, and upon search- 
ing carefully nothing was to be found of a 
Suspicious nature about the prisoner, and 
she would disclose nothing. Suspicion be- 
ing thus allayed, the officer commanding the 
scouts suffered Emily to depart for where 
she said she was bound-—-but she took a 
route somewhat circuitous to avoid further 
detention, and soon after struck into the 
road to Sumter’s camp, where she arrived 
in safety. Emily told her adventure and de- 
livered Greene’s verbal message to Sumter, 
who in consequence soon joined the main 
army at Orangeburg. Emily Geiger after- 
wards married Mr. ‘Threrwits, a rich plan- 
ter on the Congaree. She has been dead 


thirty-five years; but it is trusted her name 
will descend to posterity among those of the 
patriotic females of the Revolution.” 
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SUMMARY. 





Floating Bockstore.—A new boat named 
the Encyclopedia, of Albany, is now afloat on 
the canal which it is designed to navigate, 
containing a Bookstore and Lottery Office.— 
The National Democrat says—It will move 
up and down the canal, bearing the riches of 
science, as well as the gifts of fortune to their 
respective favorites. [ (= Ve think it would 
be well if Lottery Offices generally were set 
adrift. | 

Power of Beauty.--A woman was lately 
tried in New York, for passing counterfeit 
money; and owed her acquittal entirely to 
uncommon beauty. Her elegant glossy 
Jocks, alabaster forehead, soft eyes, damask 
cheeks, ivory teeth, cherry lips, gracefal 
neck, &«. had such an effect on the jury, that 
they melted into forgiveness. [{<7-A fine 
jury indeed! If beauty could have the effect 
of clearing the guilty, of course innocent 
homeliness would stand as small a chance 
ior justice. | 

The Secretary of the Navy has left Wash- 
ington in company with the members of the 
Navy Board, for the purpose of inspecting, 
in person, the Navy Yards and Stations on 
the Lakes, and on the Atlantic, north and 
east. 

Captain James Barren has been appointed, 
by the Secretary of the Navy, to the command 
of the Navy Yard and Station of Fhiiadelphia. 


| 


A serious riot took place on last Saturday 
evening, among the workmen employed on 
the Chesapeake and Delaware Canal. There 
were two white men and three nezrocs wound. 
ed, and one of the boarding houses burned ; 
the wounded men are recovering and consid: 
ered out of danzer. The affray originated in 
an attempt made by some of the white labour- 


ers to dislodge a number of black men, who | 


were employed on a contract near then. 

George Croix, a blacksmith, was brought 
before the mayor of Philadelphia, fast week, 
charged with an effort to take the life of his 
wife by attempting to shoot her with a pistol. 
On searching him before the mayor, a load- 
ed pistol was found oi him, with bullets, pow- 
der, and a sword. 

A man has been detected at Philadelphia 
in the practice of stealing sheets from the 
beds of boarding houses. where he would také 
lodgings for one night. 

The pay of a Post Captain in the Colom 
bian Navy is $140 per month, equal to that 
of a Colonel inthe army, Masters and com 
manders receive $100; Lieutenants of tine 
of battle ships $45; do. of frigates $40; 
midshipmen $12, although they rank as ca 
dets; first boatswains $30 ; and sailors of the 
first class $6. 

Postmistress.—Mrs. Jane Wilson, widow 
of James J. Wilson, of Trenton, N. J. has re- 


| of the child by its father. 





A man named Seth Elliot, of Knox, Me. 
was lately found lying on a_ bed with his 
throat cut, and his own child on the same 
bed with its throat cut from ear to ear, and 
entirely lifeless. A bloody razor was found 
on the hearth. Medical assistance was im- 
mediately called and Elliot was thought to 
be in a fair way to recover. The coroner’s 
inquest had found a verdict of wilful murder 
Elliot was afflict- 


ed with mental derangement.—.¥. Y. fiapfer. | 


;meeting house, Nottingham, Gacil county, 
| Maryland, was delivered on Thursday morn- 


ing last, of FOUR SONS—we regret to say | 


they did not live —Delaware Watchman. 





Mr. Murray, Bookseller, of London, has 
given Washington Irviag, near $7000 for the 
copy right of his new novel. 





An orderly civision of the day gives appar- 
ent rapidity to the wings of time, while a 
stated devotion of the hour to its employment, 
really lengthens life. It lengthens it by the 
traces which solid occupation leaves behind 
it: while it prevents tediousness, by afford 
ing, with the successive change. the charm o% 
novelty, and keeping up an interest which 
would flag, if any one employment were to: 
long pursued. 





a 





MARRIED, 


—— 








Ray, aged 20.— Vr. Mastin Moods, aged 25 

ito Mrs. Herger, aved 68.— Mr. I eem dain: 
worth, aged about 70, to Miss Martha Cole, 
aged 18 years and 8 montis. 

| In Drewsvilie, N. H. Me. Jared Chapen, 

| aged 80, to Miss Sally Tassel, aged 20, 

| In Pembroke, by the Rev. Mr Buroham, 
His Excellency David LL. Morvil, Governor 
of the Sta‘e of New-Hampshire, to Miss 
Lydia Poor, daughier of Mases Poor, Esq. of 
Goffstown. 

in Exeter, Mr. Charles C, M’Donald, to 
Miss Meribah H. Liitle. 

In this town, Mr. Thomas Haywood, to 
Miss Rebecca Abbot. 

On Sunday evening, by Rev. Mr. Putnam, 
Mr Oliver W. Penhallow, to Miss Margaret 
Scott. 

Mr. John Paul, to Miss Mary-Ann English. 

alii 
DIED, 

In London, Madame Kiego, widow of the 
late Spanish Gen. Riego. 

In Boston, Mr. David Neil, aged 27, of 
Eliat. . 

In Portland, Mr. John Richardson, sail- 
maker, a native of Salem, Mass. and former- 
ly a resident in this town. 

In this town, Mrs. Jane Tullock, aged 71, 
a native of Stromness, Orkney Isles. 

Mrs. Sarah Seawaids, aged 50. 





ceived a commission from the Postmaster 


General, appointing her Postmaster. or rather 


Postmistress, at Trenton, in the place of her | 
deceased husband. i 


A Child of Col. Sam’i Gookin, aged 16 mo. 

A Child of Mr. Wm. Gray, aged 12 mo. 

Mrs. Sarah Whalen, aged 49, wife of the 
late Mr. John Whalen, : 


In Alabama, Mr. 4¥ evber, aed 65, to Miss’ 


A young woman living near the Rock! 


. 
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A ace ees OD lena 


Sand—compared with the human breashe 





Thou emblem of the youthful breast, 
Thonghts fair or foul may be impress’d 
On thy smooth face; but not like thee, 
Can youth’s once tainted mind be free, 
Nor foul be fair, at the next tide, ‘ 
The mind’s pollution must abides 
Alas! if that pure shine we stain, 
Seas cannot wash it while again. 
—_—~<~—— 
If one has serv’d you, tell the deed to many j 
If you have serv’d one, tell it not to any. 
Oe PS AS 
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TURNING 
F all kinds done in the neatest manner and 
at short notice by the subscriber. 

He also would inform the public that he 
will set Looking Glass Plates, any size, at 
short notice. 

Picture—Portrait—-Looking Glass and 
Profile Frames made and gilt or re-gilt. 
Jon Work, most all kinds, attended to. 
Smallest favors gratef. ily received 
JOHN TRUNDY; 
No. 3, west side Penhallow sireet. 
Portsmouth, Aug. 5. _ 















ime, for sale by 
[BBS 


200 casks Thomastow 
WiILLtAt} 


’ 
Aug. 5. Wharf. 


Boyd's 





JOHN S. BLUNT; 
\" OULD intorm his friends and the public 
in general that be still continues.the 
business of 
Printing, 

in a great variety of branches—among which 
are the following, viz :—-PORTRAIT 
PAIN'UING, various sizes from 12 to $50. 

MILITARY STANDARDS painted tn the 
first stvle. . 
* Profiles and Profile Miniaturee—Lanpscare 
Paintrinc-— Views of Buildings—Gentlemen’s 
Seats, &¢.—SIGNS of all kinds, plain, neat, 
rich or ommamental—Lettering of every de- 
scription—Grass Painrine and Enamevine on 
Glass in all its variety, such as Tablets for 
Looking Glasses; Time Pieces; Enameling 
for Ladies Needlework, Prints, Paintings in 
water colors, &c.—CLOCK DIALS for 
meeting howses, small do. for time pieces,&c. 
Ladies Indispensables ornamented in a rich 
and pleasing manner—Designs for Business 
Cards—Engravings, &c. &c.—'Transparen- 
cies for fire boards, window curtains, &c.— 
Apoihecaries bottles and drawers ornament- 
ed in an elegant manner—Masonic painting 
of all kinds--Masonic Aprons constantly for 
sale~-Tea Trays re-japanned and orna- 
mented equally handsome and durahle as 
new——Fire Buckets painted in a variety of 
patterns. 

Prints~—Paintings, &c. framed at short 
notice. 

GIEDING, BRONZING, &c. 

Two doors west of the Post Office, Danjel-&. 

Portsmouth, July 29. | 
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POHRTRY. 





eeiiches 


Comrades, huz 


from the New Menthly Magazine. 


The Pirates’ Song. 


Unwoor your bark epon the wave 
The wave our vessel’s home ! 

And we will steer her siiff and brave, 
Far in the salt sea-foam. 


Unmoor our bark tipon the wave-= 
Come steady hearts and bold ! 

All eager the dull land to leave, 
Her lofty prow behold. 


Her lofty prow that shall defy 
‘The tempest and the shore, 
And bear us far as winds can fly, 

Wild in the Atlantic’s roar— 


To hail the vellow Chinese man, 
Or Afric’s sable race, 

The Moore or tawny Indian, 
Or give the merchant chase. 


We are a band of Iron souls 
No fear can ever tatne ; 

We’!l bear our deeds to both the Poles, 
In thunder and in flame. 


We'll crest the white waves gallantly, 


That rage an hiss below — 





ee 
We own no niasier now! 


Unmoor and sail the breeze is full, 

The skies are clear and bright, 
We’re free—we’re free as von seasgull, 
That scuds through floods of light. 
Her anchor’s up, and her head is round, 
There’s a ripple at her brow, 
Her sails fill fast, no mooring ground 

Restrains her courage now. 


Huzza! she sweeps her gallant way, 
Chee), comrades, at my call !— 
The wide world is our enemy, 
But we will dare it all! 





From the N. H. Intelligencer. 
IT saw a lovely maiden fair, 
Stand by a willow weeping ; 
She gazed upon the twink’ling star, 
While others were a sleeping. 


I saw the tear roll down her cheek, 
‘Tie breeze her locks did wave ; 

Her heart was far tco full to speak; 
Theie taid her lover’s grave ! 


*T was then I lov’d—I knew not why— 
*T was then my heart did melt ; 


How heavenly was that new-born sigh 


Which my young bosom felt ! 


I knew not why I drew that sigh, 
Nur knew from whence it.came ; 

I gaz’d upon her tearful-eye, 
"Iwas she that caus’d the fame! 


I look’d upon the maid again, 
Approach’d in silent step ; 
To pass her by, it was in vain, 

I loy’d her ’cause she wept! - M. 


Microscope. The fair writer seems to 
have laboured hard for the solutions, and 
has evinced no less of ingenuity than curi- 
osity. We refer ber to our second num- 
ber for the solutions. 


Sin--l oheerve in anew paper lately ¢s- 





ve’re free—we’re free 








‘tablished at Portsmouth, N. H. called the 


% Portsmouth Weekly Magazine,” the fol-| 


lowing five conundrums, and as these are | e,, 
| lowing fi pi: ' braces, clapping both your tists against your 


kind of things (together with the poetry and 
| marriages) that are most apt to altract my 


‘neglecting my toilet, and puzzling my brain 
in trying tocolve them, If you think I have 
come any where near the mark, with any 
of them--or indeed if you think I have 
shown any ingenuily in my attempts, Mr. 
Printer, i wish you to publish this, and send 
the paper (to Portsmouth, for I candidly con- 
fess | do feel some little ambition fora litera- 
rv fame, and long to see myself in print.-- 
The first conundrum is 

Why is the moon like the Bible ? 

My answer to this would be, because it is 
onty rendered useful by reflection. 

2d. Why is a careless critic like a tender 
frarent 2” 

Now not being versed in the art of criti- 
cism, and knowning little or nothing about 
“critics, in a literary point of view, | expect 

{ shall shoot very wide of the mark here: 
but I will surmise it is because he fails to 
at eg of copies ae cs 

od. WHY IS a Cheguer fiiayer like a Ocauttsu 
| qwoman ? ~ - re . 

Here I have been at a non filus, again—— 
and being one of the sex, perhaps I shall not 
be considereda proper judge. Is it because 
| he is unwilling to be checked ?-—for it cannot 
be because he is unwilling to be matcd—- 
though it may be because he is often check- 
mated. On the whole, however, | must con- 
clade it is that when he is check-mated he is 
beaten, : ; 

4. Why isa sowel like a serfient ? 

I believe this one, is quite too wi/y for me. 
Do pray, Mr. Printer, send to Portsmouth. 
for a solution, as soon as possible, or I fear | 
shall die with the general malady of my sex 
—curiosity. 

5. Why is a codler like a clergyman ? 

This | think was a bad one to wind off 
with; and 1 verily believe it is older than 
any of my old shoes. Every one knows it is 
because his trade is mending soles. 

CLARA. 
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Betier Not. 
Take care! my charming rural maid; 
Trust not thy lover’s arms; 
For know thy sex are most betray’d, 
When most their beauty charms. 








Although he promise fond and fair, 
His vows may be forgot ; 
Although he oit hislove declare ; 





Dear girl ; you'd “better nor,” 


We copy the following from the Albany | 


attention, [have been for this balf bour | 
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ARIUSEMENT. 





A Sailor’s description of the Manual Exercise. 

My lads—the first thing you have to do, 
is, to answer to your names—when you hear 
the word ‘‘tattention,” you must bring both 
the stacboard and larboard heels to bear to- 
gether, keeping your jibstays tawt, bowsed 
up and square your shoulders by the lifis and 


bends, one and all the same moment, till the 
words “stand at ease,” 
your starboard foot mast be smartly backed 


'astern-of the heei of the larboard ene; you 


must also clap ae over hand knot upon your 


| fist athwart your bread bag alter coming (to 
‘attention; at the 


word “shoulder arms.” 


rowse Brown Bess by the middie. and bowse 
her up from the lower tier of (he starboard 
side, to the larboard bow, keeping A £OO: 
look out that she don’t make alee lurch and 
capsize, otherwise you'll be apt to knock 
out your shipmate’s toplights; at the 
‘secure arms,” 
now fast to the starboard bends, must a 
athwart your bread bag, in order to receive 
Brown Bess by the breech, clappisg your 
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' 
ilarboard fist to her midships—be suie to 


have her muzzie anead, so that her breech 
;willcome right under your larboard wirg, 
/so as to secure the fire works from squalis, 


no tarpavling being allowed. After shonidere 
| ing, at the word “present arms,” you slew 
| Bess balf round and seize her with the star- 
| board fist, then tetch her up betwixt youd 
toplights, so that your flying jib-boe m will 
be two inches from her midsbips ; be sure 
‘to back the hollow of the starboard foot 
_astern of the heel of the larboerd one, dur: 
| ing this motion; afler bringing Bess from the 
larboard bow, the next is “*advance arms.” 
both of the two first motions of which are 
the same as “tpresent,”? but at the third. you 
have her alongside of the starboard beads, 
seizing the guard with the starboard first, 
so as to secure her alongside, 

A certain reprobate buck parson, going 
to read prayers at a remote village, found 
great dificuity in putting on the surplice, 
which was an old fashioned one. “Damn 
this old sur plice,” (said he to the clerk.) “I 
think the Devilisin it!” The astonished 
clerk, watching till the parson had got it on, 
sarcastically answered “J thinks as how it is 
alt fg 





_A gentleman in the country wrote to his 
friend, for a still maid that will woik 36 
Sallants. : 
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